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Come Handle te @leriels om Hnncomployning, 
knocke ac my mrlting bofomme with your languiſts 


: 
- 


wake my Sighes ro rew x 
L and wnh Probl Enel 
Thar whenthe Lord that 
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The wonders ot my leaſt miſtruſttull har: 


My toſl<d Soulc Fes a wreake, "1 

That mw cbr, 
Andthen (ach ſtormes of Teares began to rite, 

As open firſt the fudgacs pings gfe” 


I cid not oncly ſay, I knew thee nor, 


Bur (Lord) L did tpriweare 
W hich is vngommy Con(e 
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Iudas reitord the Pence, and did cepcar him: , - + 
Boththcy withinthy Goh ondemndl foal. Ra 
Oh Peter, then what booteth thy repenting? 6 
Yes,yes,when I had nook 5 yo and wept, b 
And that, as Sacrifice dſt accept. _ | r 
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thy meckencs 1rapparcet} od 51:47 
Thou art a (ecrgf©namber zothewiley 1 = 1114 O 
W here they may [weetly weetheit buniſheyes. | 


Heere is no proſpeitabenray the Soult, | 
or to cncrdaMiaahintayOe: 


Now vainc 


-Corroption ncedesnot. 
or fling wr aver cure delayes, 
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Tis danger 
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O A arc his eyes, 


Son 7. 
O then but Jooke on Peters Lamentations, : | F. 
Asrhoadoolfnoze th wekedefe at nam, 
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Sokr, Peter thou haft mag T1919 Ofn 21.91 > 
thouart ctwre cy dale toflde 2 ee 3220 
Till chou art (ure rby finfnll fieds 
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unleſiarheerbySecruantseyes, 
whom howcommandedit ee mo leed thy flocks 
So bleated wkhhb Rory of reares thax cilc, - 
and.ighcs which army yexed conſcience knocke. = 
That Sathan would bemoow'9 copirrie mee, -- "| 11 | 
Teepe ages 
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W ceft;Peter noanyezin faſt as blood < 3% 
from toonh the gaſtly wpand of efus fadei | 
And with thymoyſte everything, - .'v T 
that by thy kneeling abide. ' 
And tor the Nayles thariartiyhades weredriven;- | (/ 
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S, Peters Teares: .- 
Falſe Hart, why didſt thou make my Toung to ſpeake, 
" avdrempritrodeny my Sauiour ſoz” © * 
W ith penitence I doo commaund thee breake: 

. and Toungthou mult ptonounce thy lelfe a woe. 
But that thou knoweſt when Adam eate the fruite : 
Thy God was wrath becauſe hc found him mute. 


But face thou woundeſt him that wounded vs, 'F 
and tread ypon the Serpents tpightfylthead; 

Thy torce that fiendtull malice od diſcufle, Vy 
and all thy Saintes vpon that ioyhauc ted. 

It tor thy Saints ſuch grace thou haſt regained, 

I am a Saing though finne bath made me ſtained. 


If not, then bring me to the pit of hell, 
_ where I may ſce the merits of my finne: 
Andlet me in infernall darknes dwell, 
and yet I know thou wiltnotlet me in, 
Thy mercy is ſo kind, thy loue fo (weete, 
That Indgemcntcomes,and kisfes Mercies feere. 


When ſhall T theo approach thy heauenly ſight? 
When ſhall I bcare chee ſpeake wich gentle yoyce? 
Then ſhall thy Inſtice do me more theo right, 
. then ſhale thou make mydullcd hart reioyce. 
Say that thou wilt but heare me,though I ſlay, 
I care not if Lacutr ceaſe rapray. N79 
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8. Perers Teares; - 


(yy nm_ Lord,mine eyes complaineto thee, 
and tels me that my Souledoth ſeeke difpaire: 
Cloudes of ill comforts ſo i emecc, | 
thar they do guſhouttheir tempeſtoouscare: + _ 
One ſun-ſhine therefore otthy mercy ſhowe, of 
My hart may turne trom that diſpairetull woe. 


Theſe lights like Comets ſhew my (ad diftreſte, :: 
and blaſe my ſoules misfortunc for my finne: 


Hell :: the moſt, (thenhell there isnolefle) 3/7 * 
if once to fayle thy ſacred grace begin: S 
O Peter, firk tall flat ypoathy face, p bh 


And neuer rilc,betorethou loſe thatgrace, | 7 


See how my ſorrow ſwimmeth aboue my tearcs,  *- © © * 
in dangerto be drencht in Sathans (ca : 
Blow foorth thy mercic for my ſpirit feares, + 
noword but thinecanmaketheſe waucs obay. | 
LenJe me thy hand,as oncethouthought|t no ſcorne, 
When Peter was in danger of a ſtorme. 


Look tuthfull onthe ſhypwracke of my hare, 
where not a tackling noraGting isleft: , 
The 


S.Perers. Tearcs. 


The Cabbins andthe Maſt, a ſunder 
pay Ko) a oh clett: 

ConduQ mce tothe Haucnof my reſt, 

where I may caſe my oucr burthened bref. 


This Sca of milchicfc hath ſuch Mermaydes ſonges, 
that chauneitlike the world to witch my minde : 

And to my botrome ſuch buge monſters thronges, 
that ſceqae to my beholding ſo vakinde.. 

That I do feare ſome VV hale will ſwallow mce, 

Likc 1onas lot, becauſe he fled from thee. 


But yet (weete Lord, Ile be inceſſant (hill, 
Mine cxclamations ſhall diſtucbe thine cares : 
Ile get meroſome Mountaine or lome Hill, 
and deaw the barren dryneſle with my Tearcs. 
So thatto baue theſe croubles ouerpaſt, 
Thou wilt heare me, and aydemeacthe laſt, 
FINIS, 
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Icke is my heauic Soule,and gaſpes for breath, 
for which, mine Eycs pur vp petition: 
Thou wilt not giue it oucr voto death, 
Bur graunt thy —_— Peter (weete remighton. 
2, 
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Then \h all | rail: mc from my weary couche, , 


s. Perers T cares; 


: 


Aad (hill thy prayſe with prayers and Tcares auouche, 


O Lord,regard my poore ſubmiſsjue minde, 
that bends 1t ſclfe when others bow their knees : 
Yea oftthcir hearts to wonder thou dozlt finds, 
behold, Ilc bend whennone bur leſws ices, 


And like that cAfary, waſh thy tecte with T cares: 


VW ho aticr dry'de them with her golden haires. 


I makeno glorious ſhewe now I do pray, 
I blow notrumpers with the Publicanes: 
But ſecretly my ſcretthoughts bewray, 
lealt oſtentarion bred my open ſhame. 
IV'c ncuer weepe but ynto thee alone, 


For none butthou,can'ſt help poore Peters mone, 


Sweet Beth-lamite, thou deereſt ſonne of God, 
view thy Apoſtles filly hearts diſtrefle : 
Sce how I quake whenthoudoſt ſhake thy rod, 
andyet how hopedoth lend me ſweece releaſe. 
+ Then wilt thou ſay ſweet Lord as I donaw: 
- Thatrruc repentance makath Perer bow. 


Bcholde my waſted eyes with weeping, looke 
like Bladders wer, and parch'd againſt the fire * 


I cannot longer view my moyſtned bookc, 
buc out of order aske my free defire, 
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S.PecersTeares:! .- 
But thou regardeſt the Harr,and not the Toung, 
For too much debhaggfeſs our OaOpees wrong, 


Faire Vine; thou bleedeſt aboundavcetor my Gave, - 
ripe Grapeoflifelet me bur taſte the (weete: '' 

That | may baue mySoulc refreſhed withio, : 
or let me ſhade me it thou thinke it meere : 6 

How canthe drantionef beifoaueferrulrunyrec, ©* 

It by that Vine mylitebe ouerſpred, 


; FINS. 


O Lord thou preiaggt wootelighs, 
chat carly riſe tolutferandro finne: (- 
When 1 dolth me trommy nights repoſe, pre 
like co the tiorning deavy my teares begin: 
And then mee chinkesI well have broke tny faſt, 
When as my A ATT | 


My Table is thy holy Teſtamene, 
my meatethe ſentence offaluation: | 
W hich (weete Prelcrues, Diſp werent, prevent, 
' and ted my Soule with 
He cannot lurter, that taſtethTHl on 
Nor be diltempered with fo ſwertea 


B 3, My 


S. Perers Teares:/ .- 
My company atthis my reuercnd feaſt, 

= thoughts fromall impuritie 2 
My Hall a place where fiane aboundeth !caſt, 
My Mirth is ioging Hymmes ynto that name, 
All knees muſt bend at, wheathey heare the lame, 


VW hen I have giuen due ſacrifice of prayſe, 
then vp I ric, and tothy Temple goc: 
There do I tceke out thy diuineſt wayes, 
and walke where thou the ſeedes of louc dooſt ſowe. 
That fruite I ralte of, which doth make my hart 
Beare chearctull muſicke ini che higheſt part. 


Therefore doe I viewghy rate and wondrous deedes, 
and thinke how dearely thouredemedſt man: 
Oh hen poore hart how ſuddenly it blecedes, 
as fromaſluce orconduQ,ftreames hauc run, 
Thencry I Lord come belpe me from the ground, 
Or [ ſhall dyc ofthus conminuall wound, 


But when mineeyes do fpie this ſodaine ſmart, 
they run as faſt as blood did frommy breſt : 
In pittic of my poore tormented hart, * 
when {unac doth wound with troubleſome vareſt, 
Thus Tearcs and Blood commixcdbothia one, 
Are witneſles of Peters greeuous mone, (4 
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S comes a cracke ofbunder ereirraine, | 
my ſo now my ſighes do yolly out my griefe: 
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And as an Earthquake xofleth'treesand exdaggaa EP 
So are my Yaiacs yall my body faintcs, | 


Like beaten Rockes my Hanes pa nrage wi 


and makeany fclhcouemble with 
That with | 
and hoarſc with .cryingis my feeble yoycc, 
O Sauiour Chrilt, if thou wilt helpe, helpe gow, 


Andlct ot Peter byeakegakbqugh be bay ach 


O write my Tcares within ty Booke of life, 
the regiſter of thy cle&cd flocket» 1. -- -- - 
The of and ct 


And Th 41 PE ume 


Ile weepe,nill all Top rare ENS bo 


- 
Come, ſecke the nd Gndemeous 
olt haſt thou tound, dit delight inthars... 
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I am notloſt,though ledinto a doube, 


[ feare the place whereas the Woolfe hathfer, -- - 
me backe: . | 


Sathan isthe Wooltethur ſeckes to kerpe 
O let aot one of Iſrael goe to wracke. 


I looketo heauen with teares about mine eyes, 
» feethe Skye red, and thinke ypon the blood : 


Anon comes darknes,and rhat the brighrnes flyes, 


that looketh likethe i ne ofthe world. 
Vauiſh I crye, Olermeſceibriphe, 
Thy precious blood did firſt bring Petey light, 


That light hall beche guidance of my feere, | 
Tolcad me throughthegares of ftedfaſt hope : 
W hereT ſhall finde $y promile never flere, 
and of thy grace fo large and wide a ſcope, 
That [| nay walke and weepealittle while, 
Anlafcerwardhaue greater ivy toſimile; 
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(© Omecome, you ſlacke performers of repenrance,,- -. 


negl1gcateyes, tis long lince you haue wept: 
Let ray off-nce be ſtill w-yout remembrance, * 


So [t.all your following courſe ot tearcs be kept. | 


J 


For 
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" $.Perers Teares? 1.2. - 
For chough the raging Sea ſometimes cbs low: | 
Ycr ater comes a hugeand loftie flow, ©, 


And now againe I will begin to pray : (08,008 : 
Fortawae Lord ike hidden finacs, 

Such as the ſoothing fleſh would hide away, 
becauſe more pleafurerhat corruption wins. ae 

Burt he thar fceles his conſcience free from crime, | 

Makes wayto get his ſpitituall reſt in time. 


Forgiue melikewilc ſuch rebcllious thoughts, 
that meou'd a ſcerergrudge agaialt wy foule 3 

All allice which a catnall mouon fraughts, 
anJ hike a Serpent doth his enuie roule, 

Aad laft of all,that ſiane which is not leaſt, 

For which, ny weeping neuer will be cealt. 4 vo 


Pouwre outthe oyle of Comfort in my wound, 
a5 thou dudlt, Ike the good Samaritan: 

Binde vp thote gaſhes which chy mercics found, 
then ſhall my lite refreſh where death began, 

Or oth:rwilc,tor want of ſpeedy ayde, | 

Tl:y Seruant dyes,that hath thee meckly prayde, 


\'V hea waſt thou woontro ſtand fo farrealoofe? 
How ſuddcnly haſtthou conuented Paul? 
.O Joc as much in Peters poote behoofes ©, | 
Forget my treaſon in the judgement hall,” ' 
C 


S.Perers Teares.: by 


Let it ſuffice, that thou couldit tell before, 
The iuſte!t cannot ſtand without thy power, ' 


Mecane ſpace, lletell thy name throughout the earth, - - | 5 
that misbeleeuers ſhall repent with me: - "Mt 
Thy woithy prayſcs ſhall nor ſuffer death, 
but Turkes and Infidels ſhall truſt in thee. 
From Eaſt to welt, all ſouls ſhall humbly knecle 
That by my teaching ſhall thy mercy leele, 
FINAS. 


VV" is thy mercie which exccedes thy power, - 
| great intercefſor for the finnes of man: 
The one thy arme oppreſieth every hower, 
Oletthe other fallas thicke as ſand. 
Our ſinnes abound ſo much: thy mercie more: 
Elſe ſhall I chioke thouwilt me nocreſtore, 


The wicked floriſh like the freſheſt Bay, 

and they are counted for the happieſt men: 
But I amlayghtat,whododayly pray, 

It Peter ſhould deſpaire{{weere Lord how then) 
To ce that they which neucr thinke on thee, 
Spend ourtheir dayes inchicte proſperitic, 


$.Perery Tearesl. 2 
mie nemo ks 6” 


I ſhall be heard before mine eyes 
O gracious God pry 01 Aur 


Bux they when as thy helpe ſhall moſt requite,, .. BE Rn 
Shaltaye with blindnes of theit ll deſire. * AF. 


Thcir heauen is earth, ty earih is wy 
their joy is riches, mineth fuing 
That which all ioy and oladocfegorh excell, 
the bodyes treaſure,and the ſoules rich weath: 
O let nie once pos(eſle that ioyfull place, 
And [epenge me from heir ſtat 


racc, 


Herei is gothitig ditihe Sadly fonts offtme,” 
that like a Serpent ſpittech.yenome foorrh. * 
They which corges neare them,haucthe like defarve, 
Soare thy choſen heldeJtkethem in worth, 
. Wipe Lordthis wicked flaunder frqm thine owae, 


An haſte v3 quickly ro thy heaven) 


Thcn hall we looke on carthly vaaitics, 
and loath thar wedid ever live rficreja: | 
Putie the worldes acturlt calamines, | 

When wearechang'd Com erect habeen? £ 
Then ſhall thy Seruant Peter werpe no more, | 
Becaulc of —_— thinzes he taltes luch ſtore, | 
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Flat comfortdoth my ſoulc begintofeele? 
V Euen like a wanderer in the wilderneſle, 
That findes no way his pasfage to reueale, - | . 
when as his ſoule doth taſte ſuch bitterncfle, 
Tha: downe he ſits amongſt the ſauadge Beares, *s- 
Andrhere bewayles his ſorrow with tus teares, 


But yct atlaſt, conduRtandledby one, «Fs \. 
that with (weete pictie dryes his ſprinckled cheekes,) 
Sayes : Peace my Sonne,leaue oftthy (adfull mone, 
hee needes muſt finde, atleaſt that heed(ull ſcekes. 
So, taking him to guide him by the band, 
Ar laſt doth lcad him to a blefiedland. 


Eucno dearc Lord,hath Peter found the way, 
where like a Doue the Holy Spirit flyes : 

Where all thy Martyrs ſing both night and day, © 
and Angels intheir Chriſtall armour lyes. 

Oncly by thee conduttedto that place, 

Where mercy ſhyncth with aboundant grace, 


Who wouldnot ſigh, and ſhed a floud of reares, 
who would not mollific his ſtecled hart: | 
Who 


A 
who wouldhot frome 
who would not rom his wick&d ſteps convert? 
Who would notday,night,minute, month,afd howre, 
Pray, to obraine fuch-ſweernelle atter ſowre?. 
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Now haucl ruone,and wonthe goldencrowne, 
the glorious conqueſt of my penitence. 

Whete by my Chriſt I bauc ſuch high renowne, 
that ioytull heaucu's my preheminence, 

O ioy of toyes,now (Peter) wype thine eyes: 

Thou ſcelt thy beeing is abouethe skies. 
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' Where ] ſhall ſee that bright iluſtratc face, 
long time longed to behold : 
time,O three ricmcs blelicd ſpace, 
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tener Peter did hisgrictes 
Now one drop more, and then m arc done,' 
For gricfe bath left mec where my un,” « 
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